
The Etjlorie of 

Through all the kingdomes thatacknowledge Chriff 
Thrice hath the Hotspur Ad ays in fwathing clothes ? 
This infant warriour, in his CBtcrprifes, 1 

Difcomfited great Dwg/4.r,tanehim once, 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

Tofidche mouth of deepe defiance vp, 

Anti fluke the peace and faf tty ©four throne* 

And what fay you to this 1 'Percy Northumberland, 
The Archbifhops Grace of Yorke, Dowglaty Mortimer 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefe newes to thee l 
Why, Harry do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my neer’ftand deereft enemy ? 

Th at thou art like enough through vaflall feare.. 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleene. 

To fight againft me vnder Percyespay, 

T o dog his heeles, and curtfie at h is frownes, 

To Ihevv how much thou art degenerate. 

"Prim Doe not thinke fo 3 you (hall not findc it fo, 
And God forgiuethem, that fo much hauefwayde 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from me .* 

1 will redecrtie all this on Percy es head • 

And in t he clofing of fome glorious day 
Jk bould to tell you that I am yourfonne. 

When I will wearea garment allofbloud. 

And ftaine my fauours in a bloudy roaske. 

Which walht away, fliall fcoure my fliame with it, , 
And that fhall be the day, when ere it lights 
That thisfame child ofhonour and renowne, 

This gallant Hotjpur, this all-prayfed knight, 
Andycur vnthought of Harry q[\ai\qq to meet, 

For euery honor fittingon his helme. 

Would they were multitudes, and one my head 
My fhame redoubled. For the time willcome 
That I (hall make this Northerne youth exchange 
Hisg orious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Facftor, good my Lord 

l.o engroftc my glorious deeds on my behalfe. . 
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And I will call him to fo ftrnft account. 

That he fliall render euery glory vp, , 

yea, euen the flighted worfhip of his time, 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here, 

Thewhich if he bepleafd I fhall performe 
I do befeech your Maieftie may falue, 

Thelong growne woundes of ray intemperance s 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And I will die an hundred thoufands deaths. 

Ere breake thefmallcft parcellofthisvow. 

King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 

Thou lhalt haue charge, and foueraine truft herein. 
How now good Blunt ! tlsy lookes arc full of fpecd. 

Enter Blunt , 

Blunt. So hath the buifines that I come to fpeake of. 
Lord CMortmer of Scotland hath fent ward, 

That Dowglas and the Englijh rebels met. 

The eleuenth ofthis moneth,at Shrewsburiee 


A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on euery hand) 

As euer offered foule play in a ftatc. 

Ktng. TheEarle of Wefimerknd fet fourth to day. 

With him my foone Lord Iohn of Lancafier, 

For this aduertifement is fiue dayes old, 

On wednefday nexi Harry thou fhaltfet forward s 
On T hurfday, we our felucs will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth, and Harry you lhall march 
Throug G(ocefter-fi>ire t by which account 
Ourbuifines valued fometwelue dayes hence 
Our general ! forces at Bridgenorth [ hall rneete. 

Our hands are fuil of buifines, let’s away, 

Aduantage feedes him fat, while men delay. Exeunt, 

Enter Falbla/ffeand BardoH * 

Pal. Bar dolly am I not fallen away vilely fince thislaft adicn? 
doe I not bate i doe I not dwindle i why my skin hangs about 
me like an old Lacies loofegowne, I am withered like an oide 
apple lohn. Well,ile repent,andthat fodainely, whilel am in 
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